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Have YouRead

DREAMY
HOLLOW?
I's a Long Island
Romance
DID SHE MARRY

THE RIGHT MAN?
c4ll Dealers Sell [t~

GetYours 5

Surely the Great Novel
of the Year

. _lfWinterConu‘

| By

A.S.M. HUTCHINSON
{

Robert E. Sherwood in
Life, New York, says:
It Winter Comes' is more than
4 mere navel, it 15 an epic_poem
of very great beauty. It will last
long after most ather literary
products of this age have gone to {
andbscureand unlamented grave.
[

......h ,
T=Glorious Hope
By JANE EURR
Author of
“The P: ssionzte Spectator.”

A story of the lUfe of artists, sculptors,
actors and writers lp our own Greenwieh

Village,

FLOYD DELL, author of **Mosn-Culf,"
smys:  CWhat mnkes 1w Burr's novol,
THE GLOR] I HOPE, so fascinating,
Is that the author simply tells what she
seun happening in the world about her,
and because slie has really seen U for
hergelf we gt new vidlon of that world
through her ayes." £2.00

THOMAS SELTZER, NEW YORK

TWELFTH PRINTING
122nd THOUSAND

82,00 wherever books are sold

LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY

Publishers, Boston

The romance of a New England boy
and the daughter of a French dancer

THE CAREER OF
DAVID NOBLE

Fy FRANCES PARKINSON KEYES

Author of “Letters From a Senator’

I HONORE WILLSIE, author of *“The Enchanted Canyon,” in an enthusi-
astie review in the N. Y. Tribune says: “An altogether charming heroine.
- Mrs. Keyes pictures the men and women and children of Ham-
stead, with a masterly hand. The humer, the pathos, the austerity and
the intelligence of these people could have been pictured thus only by one
who knew them well and who had talent fine enough to put them on
paper so that they live and breathe.” $1.75

Publishers FREDERICK A. STOKES COMPANY New York

]
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Sir PHILIP GIBBS

has written znother great book

More That Must Be Told

Not a **War Book"

¢

A book inspired by the same passionate
idealism as the aut.hor's._-\-'.-mr It Clan Be To'd-
The truth about the turbulent years since the
peace, written with the hopeful conviction
that all we need to bring order out of the
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MY DEAR WELLS

BEING A SERIES OF LETTERS ADDRESSED BY
HENRY ARTHUR JONES
TO MR. H. G. WELLS

UPON BOLSHEVISM, COLLECTIVISM, INTERNATIONAL-
ISM, AND THE DISTRIBUTION OF WEALTH

with incidental mention of other points of d.ilfermc:‘
These letters were written during the Autumn and Winter of 1920-1921.

£3.00. It showld be oblainable at any book shop or from

E.P. BUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Averue, New York

IAN HAY : : THE
WILLING HORSE

His first novel since the war

‘Tan Hay, let it be said tells the tale with the same
bonny. sonsy, fresh and wholesome spontaneity. en-
ivened by a blessed gift of humor, that he gave to the
wiiting of such famous books as “The First Hundred
Thousand’ and brought to his platform appearances
all over America in war-time. Not the least service lan
Hay is doing for modern literature is to prove that a
hook is not void of human interest when it is void of
offense to morals. Every page is wholesome—not a
line i« namby-pamby.”~Philadelphia Ledger.

She Didn't Swear
By the Lord Harryi

JULIA TAKES HER CHANCE.
Concordiz Merrel. Thomus Seltzer |

OU will just have to bear with

I us, for we are determined to |
praise this book from the be- }

ginning to the end of this review, and
our thoughts, aside from those ex- |
| pressed here, are just as favorable to
author and hook.

We were told to take "Julin” horhe
land read it at once. We mever think

|

e

The Moon-Calf Tries Marriage

BRIARY BUSH. By Floyd Dell. Alfred
A, Knopf.
EARS have not done their full

duty by Fellx Fay, Floyd Dell's
wistful hero, who comes 1o
inhood and muatrimony In Mr. Dell's
new hook, Not the acquisition of
wife, nor the horrors of house hunting
cun mature Felix; he continues, hopue- |
lexsly and inevitably, a moon-calf. |
True, he ls older and wiser; his sensl-
bilities have heen dulled sufficiently to
him to ask the managing editor |
¢ ise; he I# not above trying to'
write a play “for the popular taste”
Liut age and wisdpm avall him little in
oping with the problems of a tem-
wramental wite; troubles in this-|
regard are legion—nor doesa he help |
matters any by seeking surceanse of
wrrow  with other ladies And the
reader is conscious of genuine rellef
wien a reunion, which appears to be
crmanent, 8 contrived as the book's |
conglusion
Measured

m
i

en

his

against “Moon-Calt,” of |
which it is the sequel, “The Briary
Bugh" fails to satisfy, Beauty is in It,
course, and intensity, and whimsi-
cality, but none of these in such quan- |
ity and so restrainedly ag delighted us

in its predecessor. Fay's Chicago en-

counters are, for the most part, anly |
nildly interesting: easily tho best of
them s Mr. Dell's description of the

ro's misgery at a famous poet's after- |
noon tea,  And most satistactory of all
Is the story of the hero's love tangles

Rose Ann, who for some (nexplicahle

of

=3 reason marries him, is authentleally

—— |l pietured there 8 understanding,
. whimsy nm ' wrness | or- |
. Concordia Merrel. 1‘,—”:-_1_' v onnd tonderness In this por .

of disobeying solemn Instructions like
that, but If the words had been added,
“and cloge shop by midnight,” we sure-
ly should have thrown all caution to
the winds and done just what we did
do—rend until o'clock and then sit
down and scrawl our delight before
sleep overtook us,

“Julin Takes Her Chance™ is a book
you will hecause Julia makes
yvou. We » had almost enough
English settings lately, but this story,
though it i2 in and around London, is
so full of lUving people and thelr joys

| ter” individually and “Buttered Buns"

: olleetively, T=Iman Barclay and, last-
chaos, is to get our facts straight. A bhook that = _II“”‘ i .1..”:.“ et
shows Americans particularly the part they i “You e, Julln wWants to be &p Ace
must play if the world is to be saved. g tress, and she has it in her, otherwise

s Pelman Bareclay, when he saw her at

Pl = | the performance of the Little Upping-

= ’ l' I m | ton Amateur Dramatie Society, would

" M h t M t Be OId ! not have chosen her for a clever little

¥ ore a' us B | art in his new play, then rehearsing—

& Takes up where Now [i Can Be Told leaves off and comes down M | 41l because she cried with her thro:!\!

'. to August, 1921, and the preparations for the Waahirfiton Con- E f:,:: ‘Li»’r'?ni?:J;,"'S;.-f‘rh?;', :::e;nd::t girls

= ference. B ery line is not only literature but news. It is afearless B| ArdJulia, much surprised and frank-

.‘ diagnosis of a sick world's symptoms, as vital to you now as i Iy admitting her timidity, “takes her

[#] \ i TS, ™ | chance.”

Ao QR A | But there are other chances In the

l‘ T M B T ld = | book—the ‘“chance” to be Lady

® | Henry Penryth—the “chance” to be

:: More hat USt e o E Jane Graham—the ‘“chance” to be

1 4 - { ilh:uck with Pelman Barclay and—yes,

b Will be read by every American who is following tl?e' FENPS = | there's another “chance,” but you are

the Disarmament Conference. According to one critic: “'Its asser- 8 | xoing to read the book and enjoy it

jons half the discussions taking place there, e | just as much as we did—and even

i tions are the ,h.at'kgmumi for ¢ i S i R !. ore; bAGREDE YOU #06, YOUF Job et
and its conclusions are the conclusions the nations must reach if they 8 | reading books

i are to continue to live.” At all bmhm: $2.50. z : The tale s not an attempt at mys-

L2 . g - .o = (tery. It Is outspoken. Though it

ti HARPER & BROTHERS, Est. 1817, New York, N. Y. B | keops some of its characters in sus-

pense it doesn't try to fool the reader,
but lets him In on all the funny little
incidents and all the mysterious little
happenings. It i one of the most
modest stories written in the first
! person that we have ever read. We
feel that there I more than just I—
Julla—1—. We hecome as Intimate
with Julia’s friends as she (s and
there is a great deal of satisfaction
n that

In Lord Harry and Nicholas we
have two real men with a very human
mixture of faults and good traits
| In Julia we have a girl who tries
to be fair to herself and every one else
—who isn't afrald of work, nnd who
jsn't afrald to take “her chance,”

And the artistic “Buttered Bung''—
you will have many a laugh over them.
No! they aren't Infants, but grown |
yvoung women “‘all dressed up in beads
and embroldery soarfs and short halr |
and long necks, and thick stockings
| and sandals.'”

et the hook to-morrow and in the

AVENGER. By Bamuel
Macaulay Company.

compliment Mr.
choosing Africa
Instead of India

T™E
The

ting in which Derek Skene gives the
angry blow puts the curse of

want to

CGordon on

which

whale story.
wie have read-—almost every one, Lo be
a ttle more acournte—has in it some=
thing of the mysticism of Indin or the
hatred of an Indlan,

M course fn & book Mate
glves a Illow a chanee to work out
his salvation, and so Derek gets his.
| An Bir Clement, Derek throws his en-
erglos lato his redemption. He surely
| goes through enodgh to rodeem nny
| man's soul,
| Love comes to him sarly in the book,

N bt he can only leok upon It as the

| avenger of hig hidde in, A =0 h

| b{:i:"l:l!.- HOUG HTON MIFFLIN COMPANY B!::t:n'l’.o:: | I'U"-LI;'HH'. ihl;ltl' ‘nman I::w.-l“r:;v mm_:
et = - - = an unhappy hour,

Took the Curse OFf |

Gordon. |
ns the set- |

Cain In his heart ad brings about the |
It secms that every bosk

nlwnys

Tenderness, indeed, is at once Mr.
Dell's stronghold and his pitfall. Why
are his people so ingratiating townard
one another? The reader, after sev-
eral chapters of thelr polite repartee,
has the szensution of belng at a tea
purty of hobbing manlking, They touch
hinds, they smile, they kiss—but no- |
body =ayvs "I love you" In a tone of |
conviction. The amours are Victorian
as are the dinlogues, and—for the most
part—the discussions.

Mr. Dell is an old school novelist,
among the very first in the country.

out the twentleth century mind; he

| Bives one too much gold leaf and too

ittle iron. He s gold spectacled
gentleman with white halr and a cane,
a4 zentleman who sees the world as a
lovely play place; there is no brutality
in his world, nor bitterness, nor re-
crimination. The that Mr. Dell

i

spule

| analyzes so competently and with such

true insight are comfortable souls
They are kindly, calm, refined souls.

Were he less of an artist they would
be complacent.

Extracting dlalogue is not perhaps
the falrest way in the world to prove

cuse,

None other avails, however,
Hit the following from page 376,
ocen=ion a dinner party of
Felix & 1 flame:

vou utterly,” he sald.
bage pretendor.  Besides
thought of
you sald you

P We

being

wo,
i

1
renagunes

nre &
are too young to have
things. 1 believe

wore 25"

you

such

“I Hed, to impress you I am 24
How old are you?"
‘1 am 24, ton,” he sald. "Remark-

colncldenca' "™
“"Not at all T am really 27."
Devil! How old are you?
“"Older than you, anyway. "
“1 don't beliove vou.”
“I am an awful liar," she sald, with
alr of telling him a secrot.
“I shall distrust every word you say
tineceforth.”
“"Good—then 1

n

shall always tell th.

truth, and you'll be no wiser, Yonu
can't hold me."

‘Who wants to hold you? Not I!
he =alid,

“0h, don’t you?"

"What would T do with you? Wh
are you good for? No, I don't wa

you, Go home,” he told her
“Naw I shan't,”
“All right, stay then.'
My, Dell Is happiest In his narrative,
and in the reasoning process through

which he puts his characters, Thalr
montal analvees are clear nd some
of pussages of intro { i D —
ne y IR Ann's interview with he

mirror——and r digeussion he nup
tial bed with the hone oPer—ar
auick with power and beauty. The
book i¢ {mportant ‘and compelling,

alike for its ‘excellent diction, its keen
analysis and Its vivid report of the
midwestern mind. Tt may not he dis-
mlssed JOHN BLACK

|and sorrows, successes and failures, | Through his work runs a rarely deii-
that we were swallowed up in the |cate thread of witchery, soft, rose
| sense of humanity and cared  little |colored, gentle. Tt is this that puts
| where the people happened to live— i o T -

| Julla, Lord Henry Penryth, Julia's| ——— =
chum Norah Malone, Nickolas Penti-

| cott, the twins Madeline and Clairette The Author Dr
Longman, known as “Bun” and “But- |

ANDIVIUS HEDULIO
Lucas White. E. P

! MORE amazing thing than the

story itself, although the au- |
thor considers that
nmazing, are the afterwords
he puts he has|
already These ex-

in the book when
wriggen “finis.”
planations are supposed to retrace all|
the steps and account for all the mo-
tives used in this tale of Rome in|
the reign of Commodus, They explain
the book about as well as Edgar Por s
anilysis of the workmanship of a
roem did “The Raven.”

It would mot do to intimate that
Edward Lucas White was not sincere
in the explanation he so unncceasarily |
makes about how he, eame to write
the book and from how many and|

By Edward
Dutton & Co.

very
which

what d'fferent sourcea he drew his
incldents, But while it may be safe|
to say the author does protest too|
much and confess too freely, is

#afer to find in his very explanation
contrary things that vitiate his state-
ment, however honestly in intentim
he made it. Thus he states positively
that he went through all the adven-
tures recounted in this 700 p novel
in a dream and as= its hero. He was
in sleep Andivius Hedullo and in order
to make a book he had only to take
up a pen and write down his dream.
Bo far mo good. But he then admits
that only certain passages of his hero's

life remained clear and distinct so that
he was cnabled to write them down
ar it were automatically. And when
the dream blurred then the author
had to “ereate” the lost sectlons
This, too, is not all, for Mr “’h“"i
explaing fully the nources of his plot |

and says they all came from his rend- |

ings of other authors. He drew at
will—thia {8 a paraphrase of his own
stateament—on Victor Hugo, Mary |

Wilkins, Robert Louis Stevenson and
a dozen more authors who would feel

amazed to be classed together even |
in this indirect way. If none of the
inc'dents in the reminlscences (7) ol

Andiviua were original, it |

evening settle down after dinner— |ing times Mr. Whits

early, becnuse you will want to finigh | each of them to lts creatar

| hefore you wind the clock and set the | he feel that in his sul wnclons mind
nlnrm :'|r1aI erawl Into bed—and spend | he was Andiviug passine throus these
a happy evening with Julia TR | e ——

turn out the light and read Julia anl B

nver agaln In Your dreams

OWEN JOHNSON'5 |

Great American Novel |

THE WASTED
GENERATION

Maurice Francis Egan in
the New York Tribune
Eays:

Elt takes a very high
rank among the novels
of the year."”

$2.00 where er books are sold

LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY
PUBLISHERS BOSTON
.‘m'_

R T R i R i s i A e e OO e

eame

d His Plot

Automobilist

]

It |

adventures? The two things seem
Incangruous., In the first place the
unconsclous T'IJIII"I I8 never so uncon-
Sclous but it knows very wel] what
glves rise to Its adventures; it may |
forget or overlook the nctunl, but

does not make any mistuke about

the literary

Thus |f vou have been so profoundly
impressed by the character of Wilir:d
Ivanhoe that you fight in the
and faint as you are about to crown
Rowena as the Queen of Beauty, if
You are so profoundly impressed that
you think in your dreams wvou
Vilfrid, nevertheless wou are

lists

are

Walter Scott.

After all only the adventures matter
and we simple readers do not really
care where they came from. In read-
ing this long book the most fuithful
render of Hugo, Stevenson, Wilking
Isn’t reminded of them in any incident,
And only after he has read Mr, White's
cxplanation or confession, if you will,
does he go back to plck up the re-
semblance.

In truth, then, the confession wasn't
necessary, for the parallel isn't marsged
In any case. Ideas belong to ux all,
and if we can make other people
over as cleverly as this

we are quite Justified in holding our
tongue about our “sources.’

These remarks are by the wiay, The
book Itself, written about a Romnn
noble whose name Isn't Latin it

Greek, does nof equal “E! Sunremo.’
the Paraguayan story which made t!
novelist's name. Mr. White think
hook is his best; this reviewoer doesn't
agrea with him, but it woul
solace for a day in bed, a re

QUIET

ay E. 8. C. JONES

Jthat, the gentlemen who dispense driv-

oon- |
|.-‘.'|ous all through your dream of Sir|

writer docs

CHARLES G. NORRIS

bas written a *‘big book™

BRASS

GERTRUDE ATHERTON roues it

Yof a very high order . l i

do not think there is a dou \
the enormous success of e |
I'mk." -

For

ZONA GALE deciares that
“His work ls magnificent and ¢
this great power . it handls
its human beings—and tle Y
human — with that directness

the Woman

MANSLATGHTER By Alice Duer RS s Ateh ey
Miller. Dodd, Mewd & Co ind honesty which mare thu
T any one qunality the Americin
HEN men set out to win a novel has lacked."”
woman's love the vast ma- || PUPKE T HUGHE: writes
Jarity  buy flowers, books, “It & even bhigzer anrd hatter
movie tickets, dinners, yachts and ice than ‘Salt,’ and like that master-
plece tnkes a  place it onoe
cream sollas among the hizg hooks of Amerien
There s, however, a small but rather It is a ‘eriticism of lfe' of amuz.
ing truth, bravery and wvivid.
select school of male wooers who Eay | ness."

that the way to capture the adoration A['Tm T.VANCE, editor of The
of a woman is to hit ‘or a clip on the Pletorial Review, writes: “T sat
. + I sla=i= 1] up untfl after one o'clock last
chin.  Not too hard au clip, un’erstan | night to finish ‘Brass.’ Man
—fust a tap of #n d% th lay ‘er out man, do yvou know you huave

A= written a great hig hook 1 i
. . proad of you! It is fine work!"

FANNI¥ HURST writes
“1 think it rides Norris into the
rank of foremost American nov-
#lists, not on any of the arti-
ficlally stimulated ripples created

by arti-for-God-sakers rocking
the boat, but on the booming”
wave of truth.”
WALLACE IRWIN
“I consider 'Brass’ the finest
thing I have read for a long

time, and if anything to equal it
is written by an American dur-
ing the coming year it will be a
marvel indepd.”

F. ¥, A, of the N. Y. Tribune:
“Not ecounting road maps, our
vacation's most engrossing read-
ing was that of Charles G. Nor-
ris's 'Brass,’ a bravely honest
novel." '

BRASS

i« & novel which men will stay
home from the theatre to read

£2.00 at any bookshop or from
E. P. Dutton & Co., 68! 5th Ave, N.Y

Alice Duer Miller.

but wit' enough on it to let

er Know

who's :‘""‘“‘- S JUST PUBLISHED

. J!“ ‘LL'ZIHI}TLNL ‘,m( ; D:"r -1 g New Novel by the author of

ler seems 10 aubsoribe to the chin ol - a =

pitig tonet. The Great Inpersonalion
(O  courss the district attorney

young and ambitious, didn't actually

wallop the heroine on the point of the
jaw, technically, we believe, termed
“the button.” No, all he did to the
beautiful, rich, spoiled Lydia Thorne
was to send her to prison for three
yeare for killing a traffic policeman
with her automaoblle,

Everyhody who reads the news-
papers will at once recognize how un-
conventional the district attorney waa
In these shimmering days the forces
of lnw and order don't send beautiful
and rich and spoiled ludies to jall for
things like that., Instead they call out
the police glee club to sing “Lead,
Kindly Light” and then advise the
new  traffie policeman to watch out
for the cars,

There is a great deal te recommend
about this book. As a piece of Hzht
fletion It's Immense But more than'

NOBODY’S
MAN

E. PHILLIPS
OPPENHEIM

| € In this new story of English pelitic Mr
Oppenheim’s dexterity in  creating

| and then unraveling them brings surprise

| surprise to the reader.

200 At All Booksellers

LITTLE, BROWN & CO.,
Publiskers, Boston

Ing lcenses
that

slaughter'

to women should
applicant read

in&ist
“Man-

THE

THRESHOLD

By Evelyn Campbell
Not only an intensely interesting novel but also an
important contribution to the fiction of the vear
Because
* It is » movel of American life, dealing with a problem inhorent in our

wocinl structure—the right of youth o become the srbiter of its awn
e

tin

ipal charmetors are widely dissimilar peaple, each reprn

o ol one or apnother o in our life towdny and each straes)ineg

e kind of victory ower environment

* It I= a study in contrusts between two kinds of Jovie—the love that ix o
physical fascination and the love that is the frult of & spiritus] impulse

* It s u book which, however significant as & study of contemporary life
i ahove all & drsmatic and moving story

SET AT ALL HOOKSTORES
Fobert M. McE ride & Company, Futlishers

o
=

New York

INTERIOR

Llewellyn Jones, the distinguished eritic, says this is one
of the best nowels of recent years, The Dial writes.
‘Among first novels it is easily the most distinguished of
many seasons,” and Hugh Walpole indorses th inion
The New York Post writes, “'Miss Jones's b be
read with admiration more than tunce.”” Weszav A GREAT
NOVEL

SHOD :

GoLD '

i

most mmteresting novel of its kind since
*The Genws ' !
of books ' New York Herald

essle must be reckoned with in making up
f the outs:anding novelists of this pener-
Hoston Heruld }
v a book one cannot {forget in a hurry.

size book ™ — New YVork Times

aitr

OTHER ROMANCES

OF GYPSY BLOOD
BY KonmaDp Bercovic

GI—”TZA

irresistible romances ol gypsy blood which m
We unqualifiedly agree with the Syracuse
this 18 “the best book of short stories of the
Iw. J. O'Brien t Ghitza and Fanutza are the ton

I the last two vear d add that Ghitza is a veritable triumpl |
r American letters |

DANGEROUS
AGES

i

Now in its

One of the thre

hest ers

at six Jeading New York |

bookstores Almost unani- |

mously called “"Ewen better |
By ROSE MACAULAY dion Boamtie:

AuTwon or "POTTERIBM™

THESE FOURN POOKS CAN BE HAD FOR §2.00 EACH AT ANY BOOKSTORE OR DIRECT FROM
BONI & LIVERIGHT. N. Y., PuBLISHERS




